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Directory.

WJ. XIXDV L R. CnlTCIiniLD

llECn fc CUITCHFIUM).
AT LAW, MMcrhnrg, Ohta

ATTORNEYS stairs In Crltchfield's Corner
Block, opposito tlic Court-house- . n20tt

p. S. MIL,
AT LAW, Millersbure, Ohio.

ATTORNEYMayor's building, over the Hook
wore, tOilt.

WJI. S. TANNHYIIIMi
A TTOllN EY AND COUNSELLOR AT
A LAW. Milleraburc. Ohio. OUicc Two

doors csstof the Hnk, upstairs. ti2Utf

J. 1. ALIJAN,
Mlllcrsburg, Olilo, Artificial Teeth

DENTIST from 0110 to an entire set, on gold,

tilveror vulcanite ban, All orations skilfully

terforincd. Satisfaction warranted.
Olluomi In tho Ellison Houso.

J. K. ATKINSON,
TTvENTIST. Mlllorshurir, Ohio, tenders Mb

1 J iirofessional services to all who may need
anything in tho way of Teeth operations, consist
lu f illing, Kxtractiug nnu lucerting irom ono u
sn entire set. '"

J. G. HICHAM, M. IJ.
iSURGEON, Fredericksburg,

PnYSICIAM announces his readiness
to givo prompt attention to all professional rails.
He is permitted to refer to the Medical Faculty
uf tho University of Michigan and to tho Faoulty
of Medicine of tlio Unlvi tsity of New York city.

Sept. 27, lfc'CO. ii32mG

lilt. T. G. V. HOLING.
k SUIIOEON, Mlllershurg. O.

PHYSICIAN street, formerly occupied by
Dr. Initio. "2U"'

T. McK. r.niiicirr, ji. 11.

3? 3r3C "ST SICIAKT
IV I nnn.li mirflin tho Kmnlra Home. Hosl

dencc on Clay street., opjiosito tho IVesbyteriuii
Chu-ch- . 'i(ltf- -

lilt. A. A. CKUflir,
k ENGLISH llutanic I'hysician,

GERMAN 0. Oilloe on tho East end of
Main strcot, four doors nbovo thu l'ublic square.

niiOtf

A. JDU VllX,
YY7ATCH MAKER k JEWELER, Wain
V Street, opposite Court House, Mlllersburg,

Ohio.

JAS. IIHIIKON At HON,
TM5ALKI1S IN Encllfhi German and Amerf

J can Hardware, Cutlery, Oils, l'alnts, Glass,
Hash. Fine lXiors Saddlery, and Loach 'trim
mtnga. li'JUtf

KI.UNON UOUKi:
k IJuSILVA FroprieUirs, Jackson

ITWiMSONMillertburg. Ohio. ii'.'Slf.

oiuo iiouni:.
T HOXWORTH, Proprietor, west end of Main
1 . stieet, .Mlllersliurg, I). UJ'atage uiuee-Ial- ly

1 Jiiu of Coaches to Coshocton. n'iUtf

. A. J. 11111.1.,

noUNlT IlECOItUKtt ANU NOTAHV
J FUIILIC, .Mlllcrsburg Ohio. He is at all

times ready to fiirnirU, lill up, ami take acknowl-
edgments of all Linda of Deeds, Conveyances,
nurtmircs. and nowers of Attoinejs, and Reconl

the same, take l)oHltitons to be used in any of
the courtsof this Statu. Also, l'rutual Notes, Hills

of eitli.iiuru. Ac. IL'Hlrf olllcu is in tho County
Keconlcr'solhcc. u'Jtf

HI'AItTAN UlllCr. NO. 120,
I'mi and Accepteil Masons, meet tho Fri-

dayOF on or pieuedlng the lull inuuu In uiery
mouth, ut thu Masouio 11. ill.

J. VV. Vonms, Scrititry

j. it. ii;.s.ni:i,i..
TOTARY l'UULIC, Sallerrek Township,

Holmes County. Ohio, will acknowledge
ilit'di, tali i dctHiitltious, and do all other iMislue&s

pertaining to his ollieu. n IViiib.

Forwarding and Coiiiniission Mcrclianls,
ASUIIALkltS IH

bai.t, nan, n.AHifcit, wihtk a watku mmk,
ri'SLiiisKHA nr

Hour, Wheat, lly ti, (lorn and oats
OLD VKU A.VO TtilOTU Y tiCKD.

a u t t k it , k n (i a , i. a it ,i , t a i, i. o w
Au.i n kiixi of diiikd rni'irs.

Illll WAUKIIOUSK IILI.KIlallUIUI, OHIO.

WllUkU at UNUAllUU, I I llilKI A TAtLuU
AVrunO. f Atlc.liH.

i:. s ri:iMtArui:it v i.,
1'roducu ami Cuiiiinl.lou illcrchaiils,

)K.l.ltUU IS

n.oiiii, iiu.viN, .iLii.i. su i ts,
SALT, ri.Dl, WIHTK 4 H'.ITKU l.lilE, 4. Ja.

au rusciiisKUs ur

"Wheat, Kyo, Corn, Oats, Wool,
tv.r.us, i)iui:u ruutr, iii'tikii, kikih .to., ao.

Jl. M. HI'IIIIII.K, AKtlil,
Julia 1,1400. MiIIoi.Ijuik, llhla,

PAINTING &
rpilK untlmtltacil li rcatly tu ilu miy tiling lu Urn liuo

1. uf

HOUBO, Sign, Ornamental, lluggy
and Waggon Painting.

1 will l, JuuiuJ. wlitu uul cl.vttU.iu rtl, at uir
bui i ver Wlrriiijui'. CairUs &Jii.
HllUr.lilltK, Ms Hi, ItOO, A, J Sl'IKf I.Kit.

G ROGER V STOl. E.

QOUI'ltKY lTNi:il U reunited till

Grocery and ProviBion Storo
Tu A loomsformtrly vcovpitd by

rilY'SJtwrlt) .lom.
HI. juoj. areol U, vory bil quality, carnfulljr icleclod

auJ wilt U ,ulj ou (hull I'nMlu.
All who want to buy tho host quality of

o it o ; i: it i i: s
hoiild call.

.rll M.ISM. 0. 1TNKII.

J. li 15 E RH A"K I T S,
Manufacturer and Dealer

IN ALL KINDS OF
ANKIUCAiV AM) ITALIAN

WOHKS.Monuai.uU, Tuuitia alt4 llcml Hlum i ull liall U4 ,HCtu onltr on llie l,orlt fxii.ihlc liullcr, ami at uc, gw
I'llcaa Ui Uiat UI aiWulik U ualltci.

J. KUKItllAllIiT.rnp "n J rV .on ttrt et.
Anil 15, 1144.

KEW HOOT & SHOE SHOP!
fSB doar Ht frum ) Mulmn. iu,i.,ln Ilia rouuiW furuarljr ooca.l,a at I'cl omc. alirra llie un.lrrflnir.1 la ircpar4 U 4a U Studa uf or. lu Lu hue,ttpcijlall

FINE CITY SEWED WORK,
In tuck t cuiaaar not to ti tiulltd wi f ( Allgkealta

WOKK WAKKA.IVri.I!
Ao4 4oo oo raaaoDtbla tertua. Itr palrlni Dona nralil im Urtuullea. V.rr UiauAul far Ilia iruU.tint liaabacn tu4e4 lu htm lu feruwr y.n,
U( U Determined to Merit m. natnrn nf th Ram.
l.,1.l,' ,lln4 ',n'i lot uf UOOTIi AMI 8II0KK.

w.,i tm .wok u,.i,,r.v.rlFrM7rw'w
AS YOU CAN'T lll'.LV OUT BUY

THE BEAUTIFUL MUST COME AGAIN.

BY WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE.I.Thy brow is bent, thino eye is dim;
And low, and sad thy luorning lijniu
As dirges Ming in Autumn-bo- crii,
lly winds aboiu the witheicd flowers
Thy morning hymn whoso thrilling tone
Once seemed from Joy's own trumpet blown..
While not a slnglo cloud nor hearse
Went shadowing the universes
Yet sunnier bu thy morning strain
Tho Dkaltii'UI. mutt coma again III.Ah, know that thou but walkcth now,
With darkened eyu and solemn brow,
Through that wild wilderness, alas !

Whete Mghtrt ones mut sometimes pass,
flrlm doubt ution their souls a night
Lit only lth a ghostly light,
A mocking of that seraph blaze
That once Illumed Cieatlon's ways:
Yet sunnier bo thy morning strain
The Ueautiiul. muf coma again !

TO MY MOTHER.

And canst tlion, mother! for a moment think
That wo, thy children, when old age shall shed
Its Diaticlnng honors on my drooping ncau,

Could from our best of duties ever sliituk)
Sooner thu sun from his high sphere should sink,

I nan we, ungratelul, leuvo then In that day,
To piuo lu solitude thy llfo away.

Orshun thee, tottering on tho gravo's cold brink,
Danish tho tho tj where er our steps may roam,

O'er umilhii! tiliilna. or wastes without a ttce,
(Still will fond memory point our hearts to thee,

Awl paint the pleasures ol thy peaceful home:
While duty bids us nil thy griefs assuage,
And smooth the pillow of thy slnklngage.

A Capital Story.
AN INCIDENT OF WESTERN LIFE.

BY E. W. DAVIES.

On n distant tiiniiiu, nt lnglitfnll, n
way-wor- n find wuury traveler was over-
taken by d snowbtoiui. Wliun thu first
few Iliikus cainu softly ilrapping ilotvn, lie
lodkud cntroi ly iirountl in lioiio of dihcov- -

oring n jiluco of ulioltur, but nono was to
bo huun only tho trneklosH wiihto of voll- -

ing anil h mul far oil' hills intlio ilircution
wlnthur lie was goinj; so lar off tlint lio
never hliotilil rcacli tliuiu. "Willi tlio

of light tho hiiow begun fulling
fiiHtur, tlio wind bluw keenur, tliu ronil
over tnu tirnii in wax soon liiddun fiom
viuw, and tlio traveler full that hu wns lost
on a traukicNii wnsto, witliont n htnr to
gniduliiin across tlio dniigoroiiH country

"'I'htH is terrildul" hiiid ho aloud. "I
tear much I Hlmll never come to my des-

tination. If 1 hud hut a compAhH nml n
light 1 hlionld not fear, for 1 could reiit
the effects of cold long enough to icacli
the hills, and there I should lind human
hahitutioii'i, or at least tho shelter of a
lock. Now, I may go in n circle till J

fiee.e, and he no neater help. What a
fool L was, to leave the liver Milo and
uiohH tho piaii in just for tlio sake of a few
miles more or less joiiiney. No matter;
I must ever huttlu it out now, Heaven
helping."

And battle it out ho did, most manful-
ly, llodiuw his rap down over his eats
and brow, and his fur collar up over his
mouth, nml thiiiMing his hands deeper in
his pooketH, piessed on through the yield-
ing snow. Tim gloom iurieusod, the
wind eaiuo shaipoi, and thiougli his heavy
clothes tho tiavuler begun to feel the

of the cold. I lis feet grew numb,
his arms chilled, and after an hour's i lip-

id walking; lie suddenly paused.
"How do I know whither I am going?'

he exclaimed. "lVrlmpsl have ivlieady
tinned aside Irom the stiaight line, and
am wuudeiing on thu verge of destiuetion.
O, that 1 could shako oil' this drowsy
feeling that is stealing over mo. 1 know
what it is the piecuisor of a lest in this
eold wiudingslieet ofsnow. t iiout Heav
en I am fiee.iug to dcntlil" shiieked he;
hounding forward with tenowed onurgy.
Action action action is life, and life is
too sweet to lose yet!"

IIo hurried along with n springing mo
tion, stamping his feet vigorously at
every step, and swinging his arms to hoop
thu blood in ciieulation. Yet with all
hisi'll'oitsho knew that the angel of death
was folding his white wings bilentlv but
unruly mound him.

"Despair no," 1m cried, "not whilu
tho memory of my wife and

,
dear children

r. i mi.is iuii me. i win siiiiL'i'ie on or vour
saltes, nnd fight to tho last extiomity.
O, jut Heaven, for tho sake of the
cent ones whoso only stay is my right
arm, help mo to insist help mo to tri-

umph I"
At this moment Tin plunged into a hol-

low, his fent strode ovorico, nnd ho heard
tho voice of n streamlet, singing of life an
action beneath its icy eniht. At thu same
timo tho smell of his
nostrils.

"0, Thou.who rcignest ahovo," said he,
"I thank Theu that Thou hast hoard uiy
prayer. Help is near mo."

Ho reeled heavily onward through tho
blinding snow, ami saw just before him
low shed, ono moro strugglo ami lie foil
ugaiiist it. In an instant ho divined its
character. it li u last desperate strug
gle lu found tho door, throw it open, and

1. il 1. : li .. I' ll l .1riiMiiug 111, iiuug uimseii at urn lengtn up-
on tho lloor; knowing only that hu was
iu an atinosphoio reeking with tho fumes
of bacon, and warm with the smoke that
roso from a pan of smothered coals in thy
ccntrti of the placo. It was a settlor's
rmlo siiioko-hous- left to earn for itself
iluring tho long winter's night, and tho
traveler's giktoful heart sent up n tributo
to Heaven for this idaco of rofiiiro in tho
desert of snow.

In tho log cabin in tho vallov of tho
streamlet, .utlly Uoan sat alono. Hor
husband Had gouo to a distant town, and
urn young who was nm witn nor
Accustomed to tho solitude, sho felt Bafo:
and sot in contentment before tho blading
uro; uio names leaped light joyfully up

' tho chimney, aud tho green logs sizzod
and crachlod in tho heat like things
hfo. Out doors, tho wind was howling
drearily, and th suow fulling, heavily,

U,,l Mill,, n.uirl nl . !l nnl..un ..Ai.ijr tniuv, nut, iui ii umjr uinuu fcUU

In o more, cliocrlul.
Thoro catno a rapping at tlio door.
"How strnngol Vlio enn that be nt

our door in this wild night?" she said to
herself, as bIio roso and wont into tho lit-tl- o

entry.
Tho rapping was repeated.
"Who is thorn?" shonskod.
"For heaven's nalto, lctmoin;I nm

freezing to death 1" was tho reply.
"Who aro you, nnd how camo you in

this lonely plnco on such an evening as
this ?"

"1 nm n travelor from bolow; I lost my
way. nnd nm dying with cold. For pity
sake let mo in or I shnll perish !"

lilly hesitated. Sho wus alone, and
it was three miles to tho nearest neigh-

bor's. What should sho do? Sliupauseed
iu perplexity.

"0, savo mo savo mot I nm dyingl"
woro tho words that mot her hearing.
Thoro was a heavy fall against tho sill,
and low moans. Her woman nature
could stand no more: tiuo to the instinct
of her being, sho unbarred tho door and
throw it open. A closely muffled figure
reeled by her into the room, and shutting
tho door sho followed. On leaching thu

tho stranger threw olt Ins dis-

guise, and stood erect and strong, with-

out a sign of inconvenience from tho
effects of tho weather. Milly retreated
from him in amazomot; but recovering
herself, and putting tho host face on tho
matter, sha tremulously nddrovsod tho
man:

"I nm sorry, sir, you nro so cold. It
is a bitter night to bo abroad. Will you
not sit by tho firo?" and sho pushed a
chair forward.

Thojnan tnado no response, but stoop
ing over, ran ins lingers through too
blaze. Then ho turned nnd stared ut her
with aloof that made her blood run cold.
A bright thought camo into hor head.
SIio would pretend that thoro wero others
in tho house, for sho already felt nfiaid of
tho man, and bitterly regretted having
admitted him.

Would you like to seo soino of the
men folks, sir?" sho inquired. "If ao I
will call thum from their beds.

Tho man laughed hoarsely nnd replied;
"Milly Dean, lor that lbeliuvois your

name, you cannot deceive me. You aro
all alunu in this houso. I took partictt-lu- r

cato to ascertain that beforo I camo.
So you may as well make yoursolf easy
upon that point and do as 1 bid you,"

"l)ofts you bill mo," exclaimed Milly
iu terror; "what do you want of me?"

"I want tho twelvo hundred dollars in
I gold your husband lecuivcd two days

"
I ... .1 I I !.nizu. i ou iirooauiy kuuw wnuro n is.

Milly sprang into tho entry and would
havo (led, but thu strnintor. jcaught hnr by
the wrist anil iliaggeu her roughly hack

"You cannot eseapo mo young woman,
ho said.' ion will find it most conve-
nient to make a clunu breast of it at onco,
It will be better for vou.

Milly strove to iclensu hor arm. Tho
rough tientment sho lecuived moused her
temper and indignation overcome all other
leelmgs

"Let mo go, yon scoundrel, let mo go,
or 1 will call for help, she cried.

"(Jail, you fool," said the brutal fellow,
"and much good may it do you. Keep
yourself btill and toll me where the money
is.

"T will not," bho exclaimed, hor eyo
Hashing lire.

"You will not," ho leplied; "wo shall
see."

Ho released hor writ so violontly that
she leeled half across tho room. Then
lie seized the sleeping infant from its
ei utile, and held it at arm's length almost
into tho blazing luo, so that tho torrilied
mother expected to seo its light garment
eutrl) thu llamo.

"Now, then, whore is tho money?'
Speak out quick or hear your bubo shiiuk
with pain, 1 will burn it to death before
your oyes if you do not tell mu wheio tho
money is

Monster, givomo my child, "shrieked
.Milly, endeavoiing to reach thu little one
"liiit mo havo my baby."

Hut overy eflbit was frustrated, foi
again and again tha strong hand of the
i ohbor thrust her back.

"See its clothes will bo on firo in
minute," said tho man putting the help
less innocent closer to thu llamo. Tho
mother looked into his uves. She saw
theiu tho look of heaitluss determination
Sho became iiwaro that the coltou gar
incuts of tho child wore smoking with
the heat.

"How shall it he?" asked tho ruffian
"Ittliry, or the child ilios. 1 havo uo
timo to waste lmio."

Anything, anything, only givo ma my
chilil she ciicd. Iho next instant
was handed to her, and sho sank upon tho
lloor ami lolded it to her bosom

"C'onio," exclaimed the man, touching
her iiidely with his foot, "you huvo not
told mo whore tho money is."

"In tho box on tho upper bhelf," sho
replied, pointing to tho closet.

1 ho man found tho box, placed it ou
tho table, and opened it saying:

"So far well. It is neaily all gold
will pocket it withyoiir leavo or without
your leavo jiiht as vou please!" Ho filled
his pockets with tho golden coin, am:
tluow the empty box in the lite. Then
ho camo and stood bosido her.

"l'ut your baby iu tho cradle," ho fid
"if you wish to savo its life. I havo
other businoss with you."

"What do you moan?" cried Milly
eyeing tho man with suspicion.

"Lot mo havo him," ho said, trying to
take it

"No, no; f will put tho baby in tho
cradle myself. You shall not touch the
poor little thing. Now, sir," sho con
tinned, almost choking with oxcitcmont
"what is it?

After havinc laid tho pretty infant on
i its downy placo of rost, sho stood erect

and waited tho reply
I am going to kill you!" said tho

man.
"Kill mo!" bhe oxclaimod, lior face

growing palo with terror. "Kill mo!
of sho oxelttimcd. What havo I over done

to you that you should kill mo?"
Nothing, nothing, my dear, only you

know you havo onco seen mo, and yon
will know nio again." And he advanced
upon hor.

"0, sir, let mo live Havo you not
done enough to. take my husband's money
without depriving him of his wifo too?
1 will never soy ono word against you if
you will sparo mo, only spare mo!"

Aa sho spoko she clasped her hands
and looked imploringly at him.

"I am sorry that 1 cannot safely grant
your request," ho responded. 'Thoro is
no help for it, bo cotno along out of
doors."

lie reached out his hand to grasp Mil-

ly. But tho instinct of
was strong upon her. Sho ovadod him,
flew to tho chiinncy-pieco- , snatched her
husband's loaded rillo from io hooks on
which it hung, cocked and presented it
at tho breast of tho robber. Her motions
woro so rapid that beforo ho could prevent
it, her finger had pressed tho trigger and
thcru was an explosion. But with equal
ieadincs8 tho man had stopped aside, tho
ball passed over his head, nnd tho next
instant tho grip was on hor throat.

"I will teach you to handle aims," ho
said. "You would havo killed me, would
you? I will show you a trick worth two
of that."

"Mercy, morcy," criod tho tcirified
woman.

"Thoro is no mercy for you," ho ejacu-
lated. Ho dragged her into tho entry
and flung open tlio door. "Out with you
into tho snow."

"Hold, what is this?" cxelaimod n deep
toned voice. "Unhand that woman,
you scoundiol."

A powerful man stood in the doorway.
IIo dealt tlio robbor a blow between tlio
eyes which struck him back into tho en-

try. His grasp of Milly was relinquish-
ed, ami she fell to tho floor.

"O, sir," she cried to tho now comer,
savo mo. This mini has robbed us, nnd

would murder me that I would not tell of
ii

"Fear not, madam, ho shall not harm
you, rcsponilml tlio stranger, "bellow,
suriender yoursolf."

'(Jot out of my way," crieit tho rob
bor, making n rush for the door, nnd
striking at the stranger with a bowio knife.
Giving back n few stops, tho btrangor
seized tho l ohbor by tho collar, whirled
him norund, and throw him on his face
in tho snow. Tho robber struggled, but
tho strnngor knelt heavily on tho small of

is back, and grasped his hair.
"Lio still," said tho strnnger, "or I

will send a bullet through your brain."
Iho robbor felt tho cold barrel of a

pistol at his ear, and obeyed. Milly
juickly bi ought ropes, at her roscuor s
request, and tho robber was bound hand
and foot.

It was n strango providenco," tho
now comer saul, "that ot'citook mo with
a snow storm on tho prairie, and forced
mo an hour ago to tako rofugo in your
smoke' house, nearly dead with cold.

Milly acknowledged tho truth of tho re
mark, and sho knelt and thanked her
Father iu Heaven for her delivcranco.

I no next ilay Milly s husband camo
homo, and when ho had beju told all, ho
remarked:

This fellow was in tho tavern nt tTw
village tho day 1 sold my produce. It
will learn ma a lesson nover to lot
strangers know when monoy is plenty
with me, lest t hoy bu tempted to crime
mid hriugriiiu on mo and mino.

That day some sixty or seventy men
.1 I ..1 if TV ,Mgaiiiciou ai tnu uouko oi .Mr. ucnn. the

robber was recoKiuzed as a notorious
oiso thiof who had long infested tho

noighboihood. Thero was a summary
trial, and then iu dogged silence thu
wiotch who would havo burned a harm
less infant and riiuulcicd a faithful
woman, submitted to his inevitable fate,

rudely constructed gallows and a stout
ropo ended his existence, bo ou the
thinly settle frontiers of tho "West, do
they metu out justice to offenders against
propoity and lile.

Ihuro weio about seventeen hundred
dollars in bills found ou tho t urson of
tho robber, besides tho gold ho hail taken
from Mis. Dean. As theiu was no
claimants for the bills, at tho suggestion
of the btrangor, whoso life had been sav
ed from thu anger of winter storm by tho
shelter ho found in tho smokehouse, a
thousand dollars of thosoveuteen hiiiuliod
woro presented to Milly in consideration
of what sho had passed through, and tho
remainder was divided around.

On tho very spot is now a thriving
town, and ono of the finest residences in
the plnco is that where dwells Milly Uoau
and hor liitobaml. UUatms Weekly.

Tin who pulls off his coat cheorfullV,
strips up his sleeves iu earnest, nnd sings
while he works, is tlio man to get alouir
in tho world.

An address to tho Qucon of England
for a soparato Irish l'urliamont, and tho
right of has already ro- -

coivoa over JU.UUU signatures m Ireland
Tun sorrowful John l'errybinglo says,

iu allusion to o happy scones: "No
hand can make the clouk strike lor mo tlio
hours that aro past

How sublime is tho virtue that still
plants without any expectation ol over
roaping. Uo most emulates tlio Don
who plants for fntuio generations.

Vanity is so constant!)' solicitous of
self that, ovon where its own claims aro
not interested, it indirectly seeks the all
mont which it lovos, by showing how
litilo is deserved by others.

Jubtick is tho great bat simplo prihei
plo, and tho whole soorotof success in all
govori.meut, as absolutely essential to tho
training of an infaut as to tho control ot
a mighty nation.

A wotr has truly said if nomo mew
could come out of their coffins and read
tho inscriptions on their tombstones, they
would think that they had got iuto- - tho
wrong graves.

A KExr.u.r. writor 8aysr "Nothing looks
worso on a lady than darned stockings.
Allow us to say that stocking which need
ilarnxn? look much worso tuaiv darned

j 0U6f ..
' Darned if thoy doa't

MORE TESTIMONY.

THE SOUTH AS SEEN BY REV. DR. BANGS.

Wo cannot refrain from placing beforo
our leaders tho following extracts from a
letter of He v. Dr. Hangs, a New York
Methodist proachor, who is on a visit
South, which wo find in tho Afcthoditl, a
truly christian newspaper:

LOUISIANA CONFERENCE.

Beforo I left Now York, soino of my
friends expressed fears (though I had
none myself,) that I might meet with
hard linage at tho South. But their fears
woro groundless. The Louisiana Confer-
ence assembled tho week after my arrival.
Bishop Early nnd tho preachers leceived
mo as a Christian minister and a Christ-
ian brother, nnd in ovory placo, and by all
tho people with whom I associated, I was
treated with as much kindness, nnd warm
hearted friendship ns ever before in my
life. Tho uonf'cienco is small, about sev-ont- y

preachers, mostly young men, full
of xcal and activity. Some had to go
soven or eight hundred miles to their
fields of labor; at an expense of ono or
two hundred dollars, but they seemed to
go to their work cheerfully. A beautiful
brick Methodist Episcopal church has
just been erected in Baton Kouge; it was
dedicated tho Sabbath after our arrival.
Hov. C. K. Marshall of tho Mississippi
Conference, pleached tho dedicatory ser-

mon an eloquent and glorious disconrse
it was, from tho words "Worship God."

They invited mo to preach in tho eve-

ning. J did tho best I could, with my
head rolling and pitchin liko tho bhip I
had just left. Though the members of
this church aro comparatively few, thoy
raised on tho day of dedication, tho sum
of ?54,7!JO towards defraying tho expense
of tho urection. Was not that nobln for

feeble society? Thcyhad preaching ov
ory night nnul overy day at 11 A. m. during
tlio session of tho conference, and the old
Bishop hold n conference prayer meeting
for half an hour at half past eight in the
morning. A glorious rovival was tho re-

sult; such n timo ns had not been
seen in this place the houso filled overy
night, and moro than fifty professed con-
version nnd joined on probation.

On Friday, the loth ot Dec, I loft
Baton Bongo for Port Gibson, Miss., the
residence of my son-in-la- the Hev. B.
Tones. Pot t Gibson must bo a charming
little town iu tho summer, with its neat
houses sheltored by tasteful shrubbery,
and tho rich foliago of tho trees. My
visit was unfortunately mado nt that sea-

son when rain and mud predominates in
tho country; so its beauties woro not so
apparent.

I seemed to have nrnveil, however, in
in thn senson of dedication"- - Tlio Pros-bytoria- n

church of this placo was conse
rved on tho 17th, by tho Hev. Dr. Breck

inridge, President of the Oakland College
Mississippi. Ilia sormou and prayer for
the Union did me good. I felt liko giv-
ing a good Methodist shout, and told him
so. Hearing that I was in town, ono of
their deacons waited upon mo with a po-

lite request that I would pi each for them
in thoovoning, to which I cheerfully con
sented. Iho Lord helped mo to speak
tlio truth in love tho sermon was loud
und long enough to havo-beor- , a good ono
On tho uftornoon of the sanvo Sabbath, 1

preached to tho blacks iu tho Methodist
Lpiscopal church. 1 enjoyed it much,
and thoy seotned to feel' "mighty" well
too, boforo sorvico closed they began to
walk around aud shako hands with "old
muss'i." Si mo of them, I beliove,
thought "old massa" did not uso big
words enough, but talked to theiu too
much as they woro little children. Ono
of them had his hymn book, started tho
tunes and closed with prayer.

SLAVERY.

master
never to my satisfaction, been proved a
sin. J hat theru wore great ovils connec
ted with it, or that may grow out of it, I
have no doubt. So aro theio evils that
may result fiom tho marriage relation, or
the relation of patent aud child, but this
Iocs not prove tho relation itself to bo

sin. A gieat clianga lias come over thu
political feeling both North nnd Sorth,
within the last twenty-fiv- e years. Ono
extreme begets another. Iho extreme
iiieasiiies of the North upon this subject,
havo driven the booth into tho opposite
exticmo. llcrotoforo thero woro thous
ands nt the South who considered slavery
an ovil, but a necessary ovih which thoy
know not now to remove;- - nut now, as
ns far as I could leain, thoy havo como to
thu conclusion- tm,t tlio "institution is
right and scriptural, ami tho- best state
possible for thu blacks. 1 will not stop
to argue the point at all, I merely state
tho fact. As to the physical condition ol
thu slaves at tho South, 1 believe they aro
far better olT than tho freo blacks of the
Noith bettor fed, better clothed, hotter
housed, ami do less work, i hoy appear
the happiest set ol pooplo to bo found
their masters and mistresses havo all tho
euro and expense. 1 nm told that tho
laws of Louisiana nnd Mississippi aro
very sovoro in- - protecting tho slave. Uio
Methodists nio doing a great work among
them, Jinny missionaries ou the plnuta
linns some oi mem aro paid ny tho
planters themselves, some by tho Mission
ary society, and somo congregations of
blacks iu rvow Orleans suppoit them
selvos, I conversed with a brother
preacher, who is constantly laboring am
ong tins people, and ho gave a thrilling
account ol his mission.

Tlio movements of tho abolitionists of
tho North-hav- been productive of ovil
and onlv ovil to tho masters aud slaves
exasperating tho former and causing them
to restrict the privileges of tho lattor. Oh
when-shal- l this wicked strife come to-n- n

eud, and brothorly lovo-nn- fraternal in
tercotiiso rotnrnr

Lot us givo tho South their just ulaims
and let their institution- - alono. Cease
this unchristian strile thero is a, worso
ovil than slavory brothor warring against
brothorl l lovo my bouthorn brethren.
Thoro nro as warm and true hearted ohris
tiaus horo as any placo on tho face of tho
earth, and thoy aro as honost in thoir
view of things as wo are-- . Wo-mus- t l0'
ware of rash judgment. God will judgi

us all on the last day. Oh, that my head
woro Gators, and mino eyes n fountain of
tears, that I might weep day and night
for my church nnd my countryl Shall
I live to seo this beautiful structure which
my father nssistcd to raiso with his blood,
scattered to tho winds? I pray you, yo
men of strife and contention, stop hands
off! I repeat, undo as far as you can, tho
mischief yoti havo already done. As long
as 1 live will I pray for tho peace of Je-
rusalem and tho union of theso United
States. 0, God tho Lord of hosts ariso
aud savo tho heritage, for vain is the hopo
of man.

Tho Conforonco has n white member-
ship often thousand two hundred and
twenty-tw- and an increaso on lastyoar
of cloven hundred nnd seven abont ten
por cent. and a coloicd membership of
soven thousand two hundred and eighty-nin- e,

nn increaso of seven hundred nnd
fifty-fiv- e about tho samo por cent. Tlio
widows aud orphans aud superannuates
weio paid thoir full disciplinary allow

H. BANGS.

Wot de Ledger Says.
A COLORED DIALOGUE.

Samuel Johnson. Mr. Whito, does
you obcr dispill do uxpresshuti of spirits
won you s Inborin nnder lusination ob
carnivorous detractions wid literury pus- -

600th'Y
Bind. White. Whn' wha'- - wha'

.lat?
S. J. Do you cbor, Mr. White, read

le magazines, do newspapers, und dem
liko scarificators of do nicutallccts? Jist
you gib fo' cents for do Ledger, l's bin a
readia' sich a putty story in da'. Sich a
story. It was jist de most iutercstitigist
dut obcr was, aud dat's a fao done gone
for sattin.

B. W. Bound to hyar dnr story. Jist
am.

S. J. Nuf to mako n fcllet trimmlo
all ober. Dem stories aro nllers so bar-rori-

Law brcss you, honov. dov claws
ou and scars you liko a cat docs do mico;

dat's a fae. Jist tink of a feller's hem in
battle, killin' all de onetny wid do han- -

nlo of au old broom, catchin' up dobloo- -

ly willm of a 1 ltz Clareni do Snortoho,
tin flingun him up moro'nolobon miles.

ii. W. Jis lis' lis' you shut up.
Who you sposogwino to b'liovc

J. Dat's wot do Ledger says, any
how. Woll don, alter killin de willin,
do foil i u tuck ono tremendous leap nrtor
lo ny in toe from do atmoslear, liintin his
pistils at de trcatin enemy won do flints
strike finh in his volvcr. blowing up de
percussion caps

B. W. Wa-w- a dot? How could' a
olvor pistil hab flints and percussion

caps, too
fc. J. Anyhow dat's wot do Ledger

says. Well uende teller got participated
into do briny dcop.

li. . Wy don t yon say do ocean?
S. J. Kaso ho didn't fall into de

ocean. 1 was into do unny deep. Any-
how dat's wot do Ledger says. Well
den, nrter dat do sun cuius into his eyes,
and ho git blind and swim lor fotcen
thousand miles

B. W. Oh, shaw. You git out Who
who's gwino to swaller dat? Blind

man swim fotoon thousand miles. Yah,
yah, yah.

b. J. (nettled.) Dat s wotdo Ledger
says, anyhow. Well den, do chapcuins
to a dcseit island whnrdar wasn't nufiiii
to cat, tin nobody to talk to ob any con-
sequence, uu no siety wuf moutionin, tin
Inr ho libs lor foteen year.

B. W. Seo hvar. Jist toll us how
that man lived for foteen yearn with ntif--

ii it to eat.
S. J. Dot's wot do Lodger soys, nny-o-

Woll den, do man's truo lub, wot
ho had'nt been for nineteen year

B. W. Now now, how you goin to
tell nio any gal 'ninined true for niuoteon
years an she uobcr been no man in do
wholo timo'.'

S. J. Well dntrB wot do Lodger says;
and do chap ho started ono nioruin for to
swim nftor n wossil, kaso ho seen his
sweetheart aboil, up in do l'iggin. You
see she'd gou to sea dispisod ns n sailor.

B. W. 'Sguised, yon mean.
S. J. Yes, yes skizod, dut's wot do

Ledger savs. An only think, it shos jis
wot truo love kin do, and ain't it wond-fu- l

now, nnd dat's jis a fac dot gal jis
went nnd dressed liersolftip in sailor
clothes and dero wasn't won solo aboard

nor der captain neither, didn't know
sho was o gal.

B. W. llow do dobtl, den, did dat
chap dar, way off on do desert island kno

, i i .o t-- .i...:r.. :r- -who sw) was, noyt opiuuny uai, ii you
plcnso.

,s. ,i. well tint s wot no j.cdgprsays.
And do chap ho jumps iiito-d- sea to
swim to do wossil, but jis don dero sprung
up a tromenjus galo, and washed him off
eberso fur, till ho cums to do foot of a

fortyliodcation, and kaso it was ai tor dark
an do front do was shut, lie list climbed

up to ono ob do cannons an' deep into
lo motif ol do cannon, and lay down and
went to sleep.

B, W. Now stop dar. I should jis
like to hah you exprcssity to mo now a
man's uwine to Kit into do mouf ob do
cannon?

S. J. Woll, tint's wot do Lcdgor say.
An wilo ho was asleep, derecniii on a war
in do liiiht 'tween do two countries, and
lo cannons wero all liahed off.

B. Wr. Wot! Wid in cm?'
S. J. Dat's wot do Ledgor says.

And he uot shooted back into do worry
identical island' agin. Woll, durm do
nigt do ship had got rocked, and obery-bod- y

gotdrowndod coptdogalr and she

swum-- nsho' and cum to whar do follorloy
soun asleep.

B. W. -- Now yon moon to saydatnat
feller hadn't got wnkod up when he was
fired from do cannon nnd fell on do island?

S. J. Dat's wot de Ledgor says nob-u- r

woked up nt nil; nnd do gol bho seed
her lubbor aud grnto big tears cum in hor

eyes, un sho crop up obor so- - sofly und

laid dowu hy his side, nnd jis put hor put-

ty white arms roun his neck an was ji
goin to kiss hira, won all at wuiut

B. W. Well, co on: go on!.
S. J. Dar it says, 'To bo continyed,''

dat's wot ds Lodger says..

Is Truth Stranger than Fiction.
A Ynnkoo peddler, who had stopped

in n cofleo house to refresh himself one
hot day, says: Tho Yankeo blade, heard
a very stinngo old gentleman remark, in
answer to a friend who hod been rolating;
somo marvelous story said' to-- be true,
"truly, truth is stranger than fiction."
So Jonathan, stepping up nnd slapping
the astonished gent on the back, said:

" You're mistaken right thor, old hoB,
'taint so, and to provo it I'll wager yoti
juleps for the crowd that I can tell on
fiction that'll just go abend of any truth
evor you hcoio tell on."

"Good said the old gentleman, "I'd
liko to hear any fiction that can go ahead
of Christopher Columbus."

"PshowL Christopher Columbus nin't
a circumstance," said Jonathan; ''but
hero goes'."

"Onst I was standing by n big river,
out in Snhory desert that was dried up.
Tho sun shono so d hot, that I was
obliged to tio my handkerchief over my
eyes to keep thorn from bein' blinded;
and as I was Btandin' thar I happened to
look down the river, and seed n big boat
without nny bottom come floatin' up
stream, with n hull lot &f fellers on hor;
ono of 'cm had no eyes, t'other no arms,
another no legs, and tho last chap in tho
starn of the boat had no mouth!" GoshI
I nover seed such a Bight beforo; I was
scared liko bfazes and jest stood Iookin
at 'em. Presently tho chap as had no-eye- s

looked down and see a ton cent picco-a- t

the bottom of tha rivei and tho follo'r
who had no arms bent over nnd picked jt.
np, then handed it to tho chap who had
no legs, and ho jumpod out of the-boa- t,

nnd waded ashore, went to a grog shop-wha- t

wasn't thar, hot a pint of whisky
and handed it to the fellow who had net
mouth and ho drank it up; nnd all trio-res- t

got drunk nnd tho last I seed of 'on.
tho feller who liad no mouth was singing"
Hail Columbia; while tho chop what had
no legs was dancin'; tho d chap wn
reading a text on tho psalm book, and
tho feller who had no arms was clapping:
his hands and waiving his hat like blazes--

and I loft just about that time.
"Juleps for tho crowd, nnd charge tc

mo!" roared tho old gentleman,, aa- - lis
bolted out tha back door.

No a fallacious monosylfablo used by
women when thoy mean yes.

When does a singer resemble' n sailor?
When ho is on tho high Cs.

A man who habitually neglects his da-ri- os

would make the best overseer..

Why is n retreating German like a
phantom? Because ho is a flying Dutch-
man,

Can the expenses wMen navigntors'to
tho Artie regions incur bo called a poll
tax?

Brilliant conversationalists must nuo
cssarily indulge in flash phrases.

Why is an indulgence in cigars useless?
Because they all end in srnokcv

The differenco between n highwayman
nnd drunkenness ono demands your;
monoy oryourlifo;.tho other takes both- -

Most mon liko n spirit of
in their friends a great deal bettor than in
themselvos.

The-brea- d of lifo is love; tho salt of Iifo
is work; tho sweotness of lifo, poetry; tha
water of life, faith.

Poverty is liko n, ponthor, look it stead-
ily in the face and it will turn away irony
you.

Tho man who "fell" into raptures" with
a pretty girl was got out with- eonsidora
bio difficulty.

Ik a flock of geoso soo ono of their num-
ber drink, thoy will drink too. Men of-

ten mako geese of themselves,

Wiikn havo married peopfo- passed
through tho alphabet of lovo?- - Wher
they lesch tho iiv

A poor henpecked husband doolnros
that the longer he lived, tho moro ho was
binitten.'

No man was over known to bo found
diownod witba receipt from a printer iu
his pocket.- -

A couple of sailors wero recently ar-
rested for throwing buckets of tar over
each other- - It was a pitch-battl- o.

In all nobfo enterprises, tho ladies are
liko tho electric telegraph far in advance
of tho mules.

Most men remember obligations, but
not often enough to bu grateful to theniv
Tho proud aio nindo sour by tho remoni-brau- cc,

und tho vain biluut,

Wise lias written to
n friend in Washington to retuovo

thus showing his senso of impen-
ding danger- -

A youno woman having, told her lover
that she would givo but u penny for

explained by baying, "It wob
scut i mcnt,"

Tun moral hero is ontrwhoso'' voico ia
often ut firse nlono, a still,, small voico in
the moral desert against the earthquake'
und g and evil passion,

PitKswr.NT Buoiunan has signed the-bi- ll

for tho admission of Kansas, andi
Mr. Conway has taken Iub seat ob Hep

fiom that State,

TimcB young highway robber girl
havo been convicted at Boston-- , having;
knocked down Eliza T. Peterson, and
robbed, her of her hood and bhawU- -

Tiir Sennto of Alabama- - Iiub passed
bill requiring all freo uegroos to leavo the"
State by the lit of Jnnuaryr or be-sol-

into slavery,

Tnu Secretary of the Navy has ordered'
commanders of rovcuuo cutters tt defend-themselvo-

to the last, if ottneked, and do-str- oy

their vesbels rathor thou, surrender
thorn..

-- Map am--
, a good" many persons wow

very much disturbed at the concert the
othor night, hy tho crying of yonrbaby." ?a.

"Woll, T do Wonder such people will go
to concerts.."'


